CHAPTER   VIII
THE    STONE    WALL
WHEN the hammer blow fell In 1918, the Germans
were casting the dice for their final fling.
We are ready with one old war-scarred battalion
and two new ones - the Middlesex and Surreys,
True, the latter had both been associated with the
attack on Bourlon village; but as the venture had
not been a success, they still lack confidence. To
the Middlesex conies a new commander, one Met-
calfe, an old soldier of some fifty-odd summers, a
county chief constable, sportsman, and musketry
expert. He has not been in France before. His
experience of war is nil. cHis battalion needs much
training/ I say to my brigade major, 'I fear he has
not enough experience of modern battle to change
them in the time available - and they are not much
good now/ I am mistaken. From March aist to
25th Metcalfe is a stone wall when necessary, a
thrusting lance when required. The truth is that in
resisting the German onslaught, apart from physical
fitness, the only qualities necessary for the upholding
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